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Question Time: Best and worst Christmas 
gifts 
Let’s talk highs and lows of past presents 


By Rob Burgess 
Tribune night editor 


[Editor’s note: To participate in future queries, keep an eye on our Twitter 


and Facebook accounts. | 


As the plot of the classic holiday movie “A Christmas Story” illustrates, the 
least- and most-desired Christmas gifts one receives have a way of sticking 
in our memory, for good or ill. So, we wanted to know: “What was the best 
Christmas gift you’ve ever received and why? And what was the worst 


Christmas gift you’ve ever received and why?” 


YOUR ANSWERS 


“My mom wrapped up a teddy bear that was as big as me (at the time) in 
aluminum foil and I still have it today. It’s the best [because] she could 
never afford to do anything for me and she was so happy I had the biggest 


gift under the tree.” — Pamela Mosier 


“Last year, my husband had wrapped a large box. Inside was a letter I had 
[written] to Santa when I was 6 years old. I had wanted a big and small 

teddy bear and a Popples stuffed animal. So, I found both teddy bears and 
my Popples I had asked for so long ago! Come to find out, he got the letter 


from my mom who had always kept it.”— Brooke Killion 


“T always wanted a Winnie-the-Pooh bear as a kid. I never got one until my 
husband (then boyfriend) bought me one. Worst was an ugly striped 
sweater from someone who shall remain nameless. (It was not from my 


husband.)” — Michele Haggard Smith 


OUR ANSWERS 


“My husband only lets me open one gift on Christmas Eve, a gift of his 
choosing, and then I must wait until Christmas Day to open the rest of my 
presents. On Christmas Eve 2010, my nervous, sweaty husband took a knee 
and offered me the best Christmas present I’ve ever received: his promise 
to love me the rest of his days. He presented me with a beautiful 
engagement ring that started us on the journey to living happily ever after. 
Contrarily, one year, I think it was in 2001, my mother sent me a package of 
gifts she thought I would like. We had been apart for some time by then and 
I was growing into an independent woman. She, however, remembered me 


more as the willful youth I had been in my later teenage years. She sent me 


a pair of pleather pants from Walmart that made me blush with 
embarrassment. Needless to say, I never wore them. (Sorry mom!)” — Jill 


Bond 


“The best Christmas gift I ever received was being able to give my parents a 
TV along with my sister and girlfriend after they gave me countless gifts 
over the years. It was priceless to see the looks on their faces and to see 
that the spirit of giving had been passed on to their children. The worst gifts 
I’ve ever been given are the majority of white elephant presents that I’ve 


received over the years.” — Martin Slagter 


“My favorite Christmas gift as a child was a driving set. I asked for it 
forever and I was so excited when I got it. It was a stationary steering 
wheel, levers and the rest. It was awesome. (I was like 4 years old at the 
time.) Taking a cue from one of our readers, Illl decline to mention which 
gift was the worst. I will say it was clothing of some kind, and I’m sure they 


meant well.”— Rob Burgess 


Rob Burgess, Tribune night editor, may be reached by calling 765-454- 
8577, via email at rob.burgess@kokomotribune.com or on Twitter at 


twitter.com/robaburg. 


